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Summary: 


Kevin arrives at the Common House 


1. Chapter1 


Kevin stumbles into the Mystic Crossroads with his soulless 
black eyes and overstretched smile. Cecil immediately 
jumps behind Matthew as Prim and Carlos both reach out to 
catch him. 


Carlos yells over to the bar, "someone get me a Gatorade 
with a squeeze top." 


Prim winces looking at Cecil's double and digs through her 
medic bag. "These are burns, Carlos. We're going to have to 
bring him down to the medical bay." 


She mashes a handful of herbs between her teeth and then 
pulls the wad out and hands it to Carlos, "Make him eat this. 
It's not as strong as morphling but it'll take away some of 
the pain." 


Carlos nods and feeds it to Kevin (who makes a face 
muttering something that sounds like a very slurred "how 
quaint") and then takes the Gatorade Aeslyn hands him and 
opens it gently pressing the bottle to Kevin's lips. "You do 
the casting, Prim. I'll take care of him. Cecil, call Ray and say 
your double came and we need her in the medical bay. Then 
go stay with the Cruz family. I'll come find you when he's 
stable." 


Prim glances at Carlos. "Carlos, can you write your signature 
and an approximation of his?" 


Carlos nods writing in his signature and then guesses at 
Kevin's based off Cecil's and what he knows of Desert Bluffs 
and the few times Kevin appeared on the Night Vale Radio 
Program when he had access to it. 


"You're the scientist." The yellow-clad radio host says weakly 
as he attempts to get under his labcoat. Carlos realizes the 
poor man's lips are blue and he's shivering but it's a rather 
weakened response. He shifts his weight and his arms taking 
care not to stop Kevin from shivering but adding some 
additional warmth. 


"Yes. I'm Carlos the Scientist. Now shush. It's in your best 
interests to comply with me, Prim and Ray. Okay?" 


Kevin nods. "The Smiling God?" 


"The Smiling God has no dominion here. However, there are 
a couple lesser sun gods. I'll have Corvus give you a book 
later." He pauses, "Oh, and GLaDOS, can you stick a wizpod 
in medical for Kevin?" 


"Affirmative. It'll be in Ray's mailbox. I'll leave her a note 
with it." 


“Thanks. Prim, I'm ready whenever you are." 


She enacts the spell as Carlos wraps his arms and the lab 
coat a little more securely around Kevin. 


In medical, Prim begins bustling around grabbing supplies. 
Carlos glances at her. "Prim, he's hypothermic. Where's the 
hot water bottles?" 


"Second shelf above the sink." 


Carlos zooms over to it and grabs three and closes his eyes 
and thinks hard about one of the tea kettles from the 
kitchen filled with hot water. He opens his eyes to see a tray 
with one in front of him and fills the bottles sticking one 
between Kevin's legs and one each under his arms then 
helps Prim wrap him in blankets. 


There's a snap and Ray appears with Iris in tow. "Sorry I'm 
late. | had to grab Iris. Carlos, go see to your boyfriend. He 
had a very hard time explaining what was going on. Least 
you can do is assure him that you still love him before he 
drinks himself into oblivion." 


Carlos winces, "He took me being a genuinely nice guy the 
entirely wrong way?" 


"It's the fact that it's Kevin, | think. Cecil logic is a little 
illogical. GLaDOS showed me the security feed. | think he 
took the ‘I'm going to keep him warm by hugging him' 
action the wrong way mostly." 


"He was Shivering. Still is. Maybe he couldn't see that?" 


"Probably not. Go on and move it. Puzzling out Cecil here 
isn't going to stop him from attempting to drink to forget 
back at the bar. Soma and Mathias are attempting to slow 
him down with their combined ability to drink almost 
anyone under the table, but I'm sure Cecil will probably 
catch on soon if he hasn't already and kicked them out of 
the booth." 


2. Chapter 2 


Carlos returns to the bar and finds Cecil alone and drinking. 
"Cecil?" 


The radio host doesn't answer. 


"| was just helping Prim, Cecil. And you know I'm genuinely a 
nice guy; | can't ignore a hurting person. | love you, Cecil. 
Please talk to me." 


"You hugged him." 


"Cecil, he was hypothermic. Remember how Shelley said | 
should stay under an electric blanket most of the first 24 
hours after | got back from the desert because | couldn't 
keep myself warm very well?" 


Cecil nods. 


"He's having the same side effects. | was letting him leech 
body warmth until | could get him more warmth. It was a 
stop-gap method. It doesn't mean anything. He might look 
like you, but his energy is very different." 


He pauses, "I can even show you some scientifically 
interesting proof. Look Cecil." 


He flicks his wizpod to hologram two side by side signature 
Snapshots. "This was my approximation of his signature for 
Prim's transit spell. This is yours." 


He waits while Cecil studies it, then continues, "Only the 
core traits are identical. Everything else is different because 
you were born in Night Vale and he was born in Desert 
Bluffs. And also because of Strex's influence on the Bluffs." 


Cecil blinks at the signature, reaches out and pulls a section 
into focus... "Carlos... you changed a symbol." 


"Huh?" 


"| don't think Kevin and | are both supposed to be able to 
choose our futures." 


"| don't see why he can't make that choice as well as you 
can. This isn't Night Vale or Desert Bluffs. And anyway house 
rules. 'You can't say you can't play.'" 


“But he's my double and he decorates the station with blood 
and viscera." 


"And l'm an Outsider who is good. As are most of the people 
in this house. That argument doesn't hold enough water 
here. We don't know if the blood and viscera thing existed 
BEFORE Strex got involved in the Bluffs." 


"But, Carlos...." 


"Cecil. | think he deserves a chance. You don't have to like 
him. No one has to like him. And anyway he's in no condition 
to get in a bloody mess with anyone anyway. He's sick. It'll 
be a few days before he's anywhere near having enough 
spoons to do much of anything besides sleep and eat and if 
he's anything like you, complain about it. I'll talk to Corvus. 
Maybe we can write a contract about what is acceptable 
inworld and outworld behavior." 


